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THE  PROPHECIES 

OF 

ROBERT   NIXON. 


The  father  of  our  Prophet  was  an  husbandman,  of 
the  name  of  John  Jonathan  Nixon,  who,  during  the 
course  of  his  life,  held  a  farm  of  the  Abbey  of 
Vale-royal,  in  the  forest  of  Delamere,  in  the  county 
of  Cheshire.  This  place  is  still  held  in  veneration 
as  being  tfie  birth-place  of  his  son  Robert,  the  sub- 
ject of  our  present  memoir,  who  was  born  in  the 
year  1467,  in  the  seventh  year  of  the  reign  of 
Edward  IV.  '  From  his  infancy  our  prophet  was 
remarkable  for  a  stupidity  and  invincible  ignorance, 
so  that  it  was  with  great  diflSculty  his  parents  could 
instruct  him  to  drive  the  team,  tend  the  cattle,  and 
such  sort  of  rustic  employments. 

His  parents,  at  their  decease,  left  the  farm,  and  our 
Robert  very  young,  to  the  care  of  an  elder  brother, 
with  whom  he  first  gave  an  instance  of  that  fore- 
knowledge which  renders  his  name  so  famous. 

As  he  was  driving  the  team  one  day,  whilst  his 
brother's  man  guided  the  plough,  he  pricked  an  ox 
so  very  cruelly  with  his  goad,  that  the  plough- 
holder  threatened  to  acquaint  his  master ;  on  which 
Nixon  said,  the  ox  should  not  be  his  brother's  three 
days  hence ;  which  accordingly  happened,  for  a  life 
dropping  in  the  estate,  the  lord  of  the  manor  took  the 
same  ox  for  an  heriot.* 

During  his  residence  here,  he  was  chiefly  distin- 
guished for  his  simplicity,  seldom  spoke,  and  when 
he  did,  it  was  with  so  rough  a  voice  that  it  was 
painful  to  hear  him ;  he  was  remarkably  satirical, 
and  what  he  said  had  generally  some  prophetic  mean- 
ing.    It  was  about  this  time,  that  the  abbot  of  Vale- 

*  Or  aa  acknoAvIedgment,  which  by  the  tenure  of  some 
estates,  is  given  to  every  new  lord  of  a  manor- 
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royal,  having  displeased  him,  he  said  in  an  angry 
tone. 

When  you  the  harrow  come  on  high, 

Soon  a  raven's  nest  will  be ; 

which  is  well  known  to  have  come  to  pass  in  the 
person  of  the  last  abbot  of  that  place,  whose  name 
was  Harrow.  Being  brought  before  Sir  Thomas 
Holcroft,  he  was  put  to  death  for  denying  the  supre- 
macy of  King  Henry  VIII.  Having  suppressed  the 
abbey,  the  king  gave  the  domain  to  this  knight  and 
his  heirs,  who  bore  a  raven  for  their  crest. 

At  another  time  he  told  them  that  Norton  and  Vale- 
royal  abbies  should  meet  on  Acton-bridge,  a  thing  at 
that  time  looked  upon  as  improbable  ;  yet  those  two 
abbies  being  pulled  down,  the  stones  were  used  for 
the  purpose  of  repairing  the  bridge  ;  and  what  was 
more  important  still,  a  small  thorn  growing  in  the 
abbey-yard,  would  become  its  door.  We  may  easily 
guess,  no  one  thought  this  last  would  ever  come  to 
pass,  and  especially  as  it  was  understood  by 
every  one,  at  that  time  of  day,  that  thorns  never 
grew  so  large  ;  but  this  shews  the  uncertain  meaning 
of  a  prophecy,  and  that  what  we  understand  one  way, 
is  probably  meant  quite  different ;  so  it  happened  in 
this  case,  for,  at  the  Reformation,  the  savage  ra- 
vagers,  under  the  sanction  of  religion,  sought  nothing 
but  rapine  and  plunder  to  enrich  themselves,  and 
under  the  name  of  banishing  superstition  and  pulling 
down  idolatry,  spared  not  even  the  most  revered 
lineaments  of  antiquity,  the  most  sacred  piles,  the 
most  noble  structures,  or  most  valuable  records, 
books  written  by  our  most  venerable  forefathers  and 
heroic  ancestors.  Pieces  of  the  nicest  paint,  and 
figures  of  the  best  workmanship,  beiiig  all  lost  in  one 
common  fit  of  destructive  zeal,  which  every  hue  and 
cry  is  too  apt  to  raise  in  the  breast  of  a  hot-headed 
bigot;  whilst  the  truly  religious,  honest,  and  learned 
men  regret  to  this  day  the.  loss  thosei  destructive 
times  has  occasioned.    Whilst  these  reached  Vale- 
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foyal,  this  thorn  amongst  the  rest  being  cut  down, 
was  cast  in  the  door-way,  to  prevent  sheep  which 
grazed  in  the  court  from  going  in. 

But  the  Reformation  he  declares  in  still  plainer 
terms ;  for  he  says, 

A  time  shall  come  when  priests  and  monks 

Shall  have  no  churches  nor  houses ; 

And  places  where  images  stood, 

Lined  letters  shall  be  good  ; 

English  books  through  churches  are  spread, 

There  shall  be  no  holy  bread. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  recite  every  particular  he 
is  said  to  have  foretold,  which  regard  either  private 
families  or  past  occasions — however,  it  may  not  be 
amiss  to  mention  what  is  fresh  in  every  one's  memory 
who  lives  near  Delamere  forest,  and  what  was 
vouched  by  several  of  the  oldest  inhabitants  : 

Through  Weaver-hall  shall  be  a  lone,* 

Ridley  pool  shall  be  sown  and  mown, 

And  Darnel-park  shall  be  hacked  and  hewn. 

The  two  wings  of  Weaver-hall  are  now  standing, 
and  between  them  is  a  cart-road ;  Ridley-pool  is 
filled  up,  and  made  good  meadow  land  ;  and  in  Dar- 
nel-park the  trees  are  cut  down,  and  it  is  made  into 
pasture  ground. 

We  are  also  assured,  that  he  foretold  the  use  of 
broad-wheels,  &c.  and  that  the  town  of  Norwich,  now 
a  considerable  place  of  trade  for  salt,  will  be  de- 
stroyed by  water,  which  is  expected  to  come  to  pass 
by  the  natives  of  Cheshire,  as  much  as  any  other 
part  of  his  prophecy  has  done  ;  and  some  urge,  that 
the  navigable  cuts  lately  made  is  tjie  water  meant ; 
but  whether  a  prejudice  against  those  useful  im- 
provements may  not  have  given  rise  to  this  notion, 
time  only  can  determine. 

But  what  rendered  Nixon  the  most  noticed  was, 
that  at  the  time  when  the  battle  of  Bosworth  Field 
was  fought  between   King  Henry  VII.   and  King 

*  The  term  used  in  this  country  for  a  lane. 
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Richard  III.  he  stopped  his  team  on  a  sudden,  and 
pointing  with  his  whip  from  one  hand  to  the  other, 
cried,  **  Now  Richard  ;  now  Harry  !"  several  times ; 
till  at  last,  he  said,  "  Now  Harry,  get  over  that  ditch, 
and  you  gain  the  day."  The  plough  holder,  amazed, 
related  what  had  passed  when  he  came  home,  and 
the  truth  of  the  prediction  was  verified  by  a  special 
messenger,  sent  to  announce  the  proclamation  of 
King  Henry  on  the  field  of  battle. 

The  messenger  who  went  this  circuit,  related  on 
his  return  the  predictions  of  Nixon  concerning  the 
king's  success  ;  which  though  it  had  been  confirmed 
by  his  arrival,  had  made  it  no  news  to  the  natives 
of  those  parts  ;  but  Henry,  perhaps  the  wisest  prince 
of  his  time,  not  willing  to  be  deceived,  nor  yet  doubt- 
ing the  dispensations  of  Providence,  though  by  the 
mouth  of  a  fool,  sent  the  messenger  back  to  find 
Nixon,  and  to  bring  him  before  him.  At  the  moment 
the  king  gave  his  orders,  our  prophet  was  in  the 
town  of  Over,  about  which  he  ran  like  a  madman, 
declaring  the  King  had  sent  for  him,  and  that  he 
must  go  to  court,  and  there  be  clammed,  that  is,  be 
starved  to  death.  Such  a  declaration  occasioned  a 
great  deal  of  laughing  in  the  town,  to  think  that  his 
Majesty,  so  noted  for  his  wisdom,  should  send  for  a 
dirty  drivelling  clown  to  court ;  and  that  being  sent 
for,  he  should  fear  to  be  starved  there.  But  how 
great  was  their  surprise  in  a  few  days  after,  when 
the  messenger,  passing  through  the  town,  demanded 
a  guide  to  find  Nixon,  who  then  turning  the  spit  at 
his  brother's,  (at  the  Bark-house,)  cried,  "  He  is 
coming,  he  is  now  on  the  road  for  me ;"  but  the 
astonishment  of  the  family  can  scarcely  be  imagined, 
when  on  the  messenger's  arrival,  he  demanded  Nixon 
in  the  king's  name.  The  people,  who  before  scofi'ed 
at  his  simple  appearance  and  odd  sayings,  and  had 
pointed  to  their  very  children  to  make  him  their 
sport,  were  now  confounded,  on  finding  the  most 
ridiculous  of  all  he  ever  foretold,  in  their  opinion. 
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become  a  truth,  which  was  vouched  to  their  own 
eyes.  Whilst  hurried  through  the  country,  Nixon 
still  loudly  lamented,  that  he  was  going-  to  be 
starved  at  court. 

He  had  no  sooner  arrived  there,  than  the  cautious 
King,  willing  to  make  trial  of  his  fore-knowledge, 
devised  the  following  scheme  to  prove  it.  Having 
hid  a  valuable  diamond  ring  which  he  commonly 
wore,  after  the  most  seemingly  strict  inquiry  made 
through  the  palace,  whether  any  one  had  seen  it,  he 
sent  for  Nixon,  telling  him  what  a  loss  he  had  sus- 
tained, and  that,  if  he  could  not  help  him  to  find  it, 
he  had  no  hopes  left.  But  how  much  surprised  was 
the  King,  when  he  got  for  an  answer  that  old 
proverb, 

**  He  who  hideth  can  find  :" 

on  which  he  declared  with  a  smile,  that  he  had  done 
this  only  to  try  the  prophet :  but  ever  after  ordered 
that  what  he  said  should  be  carefully  put  in  writing. 

To  prevent  Nixon  being  starved,  his  Majesty  gave 
orders  for  him  to  have  the  liberty  to  range  through 
the  whole  palace,  and  the  kitchen  was  to  be  his 
more  constant  dwelling.  Besides  which,  an  officer 
was  appointed  to  take  care  that  he  was  neither  mis- 
used or  affronted  by  the  servants,  nor  at  a  loss  for 
any  necessary  of  life.  Thus  situated,  one  would 
have  thought  want  could  never  have  reached  him  ; 
yet,  one  day  as  the  king  was  going  out  to  his  hunting 
seat,  Nixon  ran  to  him  crying,  and  begged  in  the  most 
moving  terms,  that  he  might  not  be  left,  for  that  if  he 
was,  his  Majesty  would  never  see  him  again  alive  ; 
that  he  should  be  starved ;  that  now  was  the  time, 
and  if  he  was  left  he  must  die. 

The  King,  whose  thoughts  were  doubtless  fixed 
on  the  diversion  he  was  going  to,  and  supposing  the 
matter  so  very  unlikely  to  come  to  pass,  only  said 
that  was  impossible,  and  recommended  him  strongly 
to  the  officer's  care  ;  but  scarcely  was  the  King  gone 
from  the  palace-gate,  when  the  servants  mocked  and 
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teazed  Mxon  to  such  a  degree,  that  the  officer,  to 
prevent  these  insults,  locked  him  up  in  a  closet,  and 
suflfered  no  one  but  himself  to  attend  on  him,  thinking 
he  should  prevent  this  part  of  his  prophecy  from 
coming  true.  But  a  message  of  great  importance 
coming  from  the  King  to  this  very  officer,  he,  in  his 
readiness  to  obey  the  royal  command,  forgot  to  set 
poor  Nixon  at  liberty,  and  though  he  was  but  three 
days  absent,  when  he  recollected  his  prisoner,  he 
found  him  at  his  return,  dead,  as  he  had  foretold,  of 
hunger. 

Thus  evidenced  with  what  is  past,  stands  his  pro- 
phecy in  every  mouth  in  Cheshire ;  yet  a  greater 
affront  cannot  be  given,  than  to  ask  a  copy  from  the 
families  said  to  be  possessed  of  it.  Every  possible 
means,  it  is  well  known,  has  been  used  to  smother 
the  truth,  perplex  the  curious,  and  even  to  abolish 
the  very  remembrance  that  such  a  one  ever  existed, 
but  from  what  reason  cannot  appear,  except  that  it 

is  foretold  that  the  heir  of  O is  to  meet  with 

some  ignominious  death  at  his  own  gate,*  with 
other  family  events,  which  though  no  person  or  time 
being  perfectly  distinguished,  may  perhaps  occasion 
this  secrecy. 

We  must  also  observe,  that  the  cross  onDelamere- 
forest,  that  is,  three  steps  and  the  socket  in  which 
the  cross  formerly  stood,  are  now  sunk  within  a  few 
inches  of  the  ground,  though  all  remember  to  have 
seen  it  within  the  memory  of  man,  nearly  six  feet 
above ;  the  cross  itself  having  been  destroyed  long 
since.  It  is  also  remarkable,  that  Headless  cross  is 
mentioned  by  Merlin  de  Rymer,  and  most  other 
English  and  Scotch  prophets,  as  the  last  place  4n 
England  on  which  it  is  supposed  a  decisive  action 
will  happen :  but  as  to  any  fixed  period,  when  the 
things  will  come  to  pass  we  cannot  learn,  being  all 
mentioned  with  the  greatest  uncertainty. 

*  A  few  years  ago,  since  the  above  was  written,  Mr.  E , 

of  O ,  was  killed  by  a  fall  from  his  horse  at  his  own  gate. 
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THE 

ORIGINAL    PREDICTIONS 

OF 

ROBERT  NIXON, 

AS     DELIVERED     BY     HIMSELF. 


When  a  raven  shall  build  in  a  stone  lion's  mouth. 
On  a  church-top  beside  the  grey  forest. 
Then  shall  a  king  of  England  be  drove  from  his  crown, 
And  return  no  more. 

When  an  eagle  shall  sit  on  the  top  of  Vale-royal  house, 
Then  shall  an  heir  be  born,  who  shall  live  to  see  great 
troubles  in  England. 

There  shall  be  a  miller  named  Peter, 

With  two  heels  on  one  foot, 
Who  shall  distinguish  himself  bravely. 

And  shall  be  knighted  by  the  victor  ; 
For  foreign  nations  shall  invade  England, 

But  the  invader  shall  be  killed, 
And  laid  across  a  horse's  back, 

And  led  in  triumph. 

A  boy  shall  be  born  with  three  thumbs  on  one  hand, 

Who  shall  hold  three  king's  horses, 
Whilst  England  is  three  times  won  and  lost  in  one  day, 
But  after  this  shall  be  happy  days, 

A  new  set  of  people  of  virtuous  manners  shall  live  in 
peace. 
And  the  wall  of  Vale-royal  near  the  pond  shall  be  the 
token  of  its  truth. 

For  it  shall  fall : 

If  it  fall  upwards, 
.Then  shall  the  church  and  honest  men  live  still. 

Under  this  wall  shall  be  found  the  bones  of  a  British  king. 
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Peckforton  mill  shall  be  removed  to  Ludington-hill, 
And  three  days'  blood  shall  turn  Noginshire  mill. 

But  beware  of  a  chance  to  the  lord  of  Oulton, 
Lest  he  should  be  hanged  at  his  own  door. 

A  crow  shall  sit  on  the  top  of  Headless-cross,  in  the  forest 

so  grey, 
And  drink  of  the  noble's  gentle  blood  so  free, 
Twenty  hundred  horses  shall  want  masters, 
Till  their  girths  rot  under  their  bellies. 

Thro'  our  own  money  and  our  men, 

Shall  a  dreadful  war  begin  ; 
Between  the  sickle  and  the  suck, 
All  England  shall  have  a  pluck ; 

Andbeeveral  times  forsworn,  and  put  to  their  wit's  end. 
That  it  shall  not  be  known  whether  to  reap  their  corn. 
Bury  their  dead,  or  go  to  the  field  to  fight. 

A  great  scarcity  of  bread  corn. 

Foreign  nations  shall  invade  England  with  snow  on  their 

helmets, 
And  shall  bring  plague,  famine,  and  murder  in  the  skirts  of 

their  garments. 

A  great  tax  will  be  granted,  but  never  gathered. 

Between  a  rick  and  two  trees, 
A  famous  battle  fought  shall  be. 

Lcmdon  streets  shall  run  with  blood. 

And  at  last  shall  sink. 
So  that  it  shall  be  fulfilled, 
Lincoln  was,  London  is,  and  York  shall  be 

The  finest  city  of  the  three. 

There  will  be  three  gates  to  London  of  imprisoned  men  for 

cowsters. 
Then  if  you  have  three  cows,  at  the  first  gate  sell  one,  and 

keep  thee  at  home, 
At  the  second  gate  sell  the  other  two,  and  keep  thee  at 

home. 
At  the  last  gate  all  shall  be  done. 
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When  summer  and  winter  shall  come, 
And  peace  is  made  at  every  man's  home, 
Then  shall  be  danger  of  war. 
For  tho'  with  peace  at  night  the  nation  ring, 
Men  shall  rise  to  war  in  the  morning. 

There  will  be  a  winter  council,  a  careful  Christmas,  and  a 

bloody  Lent. 
In  those  days  there  shall  be  hatred  and  bloodshed, 
The  father  against  the  son,  and  the  son  against  his  father, 
That  one  may  have  a  house  for  lifting  the  latch  of  the  door. 
Landlords  shall  stand,  with  hats  in  their  hands. 
To  desire  tenants  to  hold  their  lands. 

Great  wars  and  pressing  of  soldiers, 

But  at  last  clubs  and  clouted  shoes  shall  carry  the  day. 

It  will  be  good  in  those  days  for  a  man  to  sell  his  goods,  and 

keep  close  at  home. 
Then  forty  pounds  in  hand 
Will  be  better  than  forty  pounds  a  year  in  land. 

The  cock  of  the  north  shall  be  made  to  flee. 

And  his  feathers  be  plucked  for  his  pride, 

That  he  shall  almost  curse  the  day  that  he  was  born. 

One  asked  Nixon  where  he  might  be  safe  in  those  days  ? 

He  answered, 
In  God's  croft,  between  the  rivers  Mersey  and  Dee. 

Scotland  shall  stand  more  or  less. 

Till  it  has  brought  England  to  a  piteous  case. 

The  Scots  shall  rule  England  one  whole  year. 

Three  years  of  great  wars, 
And  in  all  countries  great  uproars. 
The  first  is  terrible,  the  second  worse,  but  the  third  un- 
bearable. 

Three  great  battles. 
One  at  Northumberland  bridge, 
One  at  Cumberland  bridge. 
And  the  other  the  south  side  of  Trent. 
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Crows  shall  drink  the  blood  of  many  nobles. 

East  shall  rise  against  West,  and  North  against  South. 

Then  take  this  for  good, 

Noginshire  mill  shall  run  with  blood. 

And  many  shall  run  down  Wanslow  lane. 

A  man  shall  come  into  England, 

But  the  son  of  a  king  crowned  with  thorns 

Shall  take  from  him  the  victory. 

Many  nobles  shall  fight. 

But  a  bastard  duke  shall  win  the  day, 

And  so  without  delay, 

Set  England  in  a  right  way. 

A  wolf  from  the  East  shall  right  eagerly  come. 

On  the  South  side  of  Sandford  on  a  grey  Monday  morn, 

Where  groves  shall  grow  upon  a  green, 

Beside  green  grey  they  shall  flee 

Into  rocks  and  many  die. 

They  shall  flee  into  Salt  strand. 

And  twenty  thousand  without  sword,  shall  die  each  man. 

The  dark  dragon  over  Sudsbrown, 

Shall  bring  with  him  a  royal  band; 

But  their  lives  shall  be  forlorn. 
His  head  shall  be  in  Stafford  town. 

His  tail  in  Ireland. 
He  boldly  shall  bring  his  men,  thinking  to  win  renown. 
Beside  a  wall  in  forest  fair  he  shall  be  beaten  down. 
On  Hine's  heath  they  shall  begin  this  bloody  fight. 
And   with   trained   steeds   shall  hew  each  other's  helmets 

bright. 
But  who  shall  win  the  day  no  one  can  tell, 
A  duke  out  of  Denmark  shall  him  fight. 
On  a  day  in  England,  and  make  many  a  lord  full  low  to 

light. 
And  the  ladies  cry,  '  Well  away,' 
And  the  black  fleet  with  main  and  might 
Their  enemies  full  boldly  assail. 

In  Britain's  land  shall  be  a  knight. 
Of  them  shall  make  a  cruel  sight. 
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A  bitter  boar  with  main  and  might 

Shall  bring  a  royal  rout  that  day. 
There  shall  die  many  a  worthy  knight, 

And  be  driven  into  the  fields  green  and  grey, 
They  shall  lose  both  field  and  fight. 

The  weary  eagle  shall  to  an  island  in  the  sea  retire,* 
Where  leaves  and  herbs  grow  fresh  and  green, 
There  shall  he  meet  a  lady  fair. 
Who  shall  say,  '  Go  help  thy  friend  in  battle  slain.' 
Then  by  the  counsel  of  that  fair 
He  eagerly  will  make  to  flee 
Twenty-six  standard  of  the  enemy, 
A  rampant  lion  in  silver  set,  in  armour  fair. 
Shall  help  the  eagle  in  that  tide, 
When  many  a  knight  shall  die. 

The  bear  that  hath  been  long  tied  to  a  stake  shall  shake  his 

chains. 
That  every  man  shall  hear,  and  shall  cause  much  debate. 

Though  bull  and  the  red  rose  shall  stand  in  strife, 

That  shall  turn  England  to  much  woe, 
And  cause  many  a  man  to  lose  his  life. 

In  a  forest  stand  oaks  three. 

Beside  a  headless  cross, 
A  well  of  blood  shall  run  and  ree. 
Its  cover  shall  be  brass, 

Which  shall  ne'er  appear. 
Till  horses'  feet  have  trod  it  bdre. 
Who  wins  it  will  declare. 
The  eagle  shall  so  fight  that  day, 
That  ne'er  a  friend  from  him  shall  go  away. 

A  hound  without  delay  shall  run  the  chase  far  and  near, 

The  dark  dragon  shall  die  in  fight, 
A  lofty  ^ead  the  bear  shall  rear  ; 


*  This  applies  to  Buonaparte,  whose  arras  and  colours  were 
an  eagle,  and  who  retired  to  an  island  called  Elba. 
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The  wide  wolf  so  shall  light, 
The  bridled  steed  against  his  enemies  will  fiercely  fight. 

A  fleet  shall  come  out  of  the  north. 
Riding  on  a  horse  of  trees. 

A  white  hind  beareth  he. 

And  three  wreaths  so  free. 
That  day  the  eagle  shall  him  slay, 

And  on  a  hill  set  his  banner  straightway. 
That  lion  who's  forsaken  been  and  forc'd  to  flee. 
Shall  hear  a  woman  shrilly  say, 

*  Thy  friends  are  killed  on  yonder  hill,* 

Death  to  many  a  knight  this  day. 
With  that  the  lion  bears  his  banner  to  a  hill, 

Within  a  forest  that's  so  plain, 

Beside  a  headless  cross  of  stone, 
There  shall  the  eagle  die  that  day. 
And  the  red  lion  get  renown, 

A  great  battle  shall  be  fought  by  crowned  king's  three  ; 

One  shall  die  and  a  bastard  duke  will  win  the  day. 

In  Sandy  ford  there  lies  a  stone, 

A  crowned  king  shall  lose  his  head. 

In  those  dreadful  days,  five  wicked  priests*  heads  shall  be 

sold  for  a  penny. 
Slaughter  shall  rage  to  such  a  degree. 

And  infants  left  by  those  that  are  slain. 
That  damsels  shall  with  fear  and  glee, 

Cry,  *  Mother,  mother,  here's  a  man  !" 

Between  seven,  eight,  and  nine. 

In  England  wonders  shall  be  seen ; 

Between  nine  and  thirteen, 

All  sorrow  shall  be  done. 

Then  rise  up  George,  son  of  George, 

And  bless  the  happy  reign, 
Thrice  happy  he  who  sees  this  time  to  come, 

When  England  shall  know  rest  and  peace  again. 
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THE 

PREDICTIONS  OF  ROBERT  NIXON, 

FROM   AN   ORIGINAL  COPY. 


The  famous  Cheshire  prophet,  Nixon,  besides  his 
prophecies  relative  to  the  fate  of  private  families, 
also  predicted  much  of  public  affairs,  which  we  find 
literally  verified  by  the  sequel. 

On  the  Christmas  before  he  went  to  court,  being 
among  the  servants  at  Mr.  Cholmondeley's  house, 
to  the  surprise  of  them  all,  he  suddenly  started  up 
and  said, 

"  I  must  prophecy."  He  went  on,  **  If  the  favourite  * 
of  a  king  should  be  slain,  the  master's  neck  shall  be  cleft  in 
twain.  And  the  men  of  the  Northf  shall  sell  precious 
blood,  yea,  their  own  blood.  And  they  ^hall  sacrifice  a 
noble  warrior  t  to  the  idol,  and  hang  up  his  flesh  in  the  high 
places.  And  a  storm  shall  come  out  of  the  North,  which 
shall  blow  down  the  steeples  of  the  South  :  and  the  labourer 
shall  rise  above  his  master,  and  the  harvest  shall  in  part  be 
trampled  down  by  horses,  and  the  remainder  He  waste  to  be 
devoured  by  birds. 

**  When  an  oak  tree  shall  be  softer  than  men's  hearts, 
then  look  for  better  times,  but  they  be  but  beginning. 

"  The  departure  of  a  great  man's  soul  §  shall  trouble  a 
river  hard  by,  and  overthrow  trees,  houses,  and  estates, 

*  The  Duke  of  Buckingham  (favourite  of  James  and  Charles  I. 
who  was  beheaded),  assassinated  by  J.  Felton. 

f  The  Scots,  who  sold  their  king,  Charles  I.  for  a  large  sum 
of  money,  to  the  English  rebels. 

X  Supposed  the  Marquis  of  Montrose. 

§  Suppose  Oliver  Cromwell,  at  whose  death  the  greatest  storm 
of  wind  happened  that  had  been  known  in  England. 
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From  that  part  of  the  house  from  whence  the  mischief  came, 
you  must  look  for  cure.  First  comes  joy,  then  sorrow; 
after  mirth  comes  mourning. 

"  I  see  men,  women,  and  children,  spotted*  like  beasts, 
and  their  nearest  and  dearest  friends  affrighted  at  them.  I 
see  towns  on  fire,  and  innocent  blood  shed  ;  but  when  men 
and  horses  walk  upon  the  water,  then  shall  come  peace  and 
plenty  to  the  people,  but  trouble  is  preparing  for  kings ;  and 
the  great  yellow  fruit f  shall  come  over  to  this  country,  and 
flourish ;  and  I  see  this  tree  take  deep  root,  and  spread  into 
a  thousand  branches,  which  shall  afterwards  be  at  strife  one 
with  another,  because  of  their  numbers  :  and  there  shall 
come  a  wind  from  the  South  to  the  West,  which  shall  shake 
the  tree.  I  see  multitudes  of  people  running  to  and  fro,  and 
talking  in  a  strange  tongue.  And  there  shall  be  a  famine  t 
in  the  midst  of  great  plenty,  and  earthquakes  and  storms 
shall  level  and  purify  the  earth." 

After  these  sayings,  which  every  one,  with  the 
slightest  knowledge  of  our  history,  will  instantly 
apply  to  those  events  which  they  so  wonderfully 
foretold,  Nixon  was  silent,  and  relaxed  into  his 
wonted  stupidity,  from,  which  he  did  not  recover  until 
many  weeks  after,  when  he  became  again  inspired, 
and  gave  vent  to  those  remarkable  predictions,  which 
were  collected  by  Mr.  Oldmixon ;  those  which  we 
have  just  now  related,  were  taken  down  from  the 
prophet's  mouth  by  the  steward,  in  pursuance  of  the 
orders  of  Mr.  Cholmondeley  himself,  and  the  originsil 
manuscript  is  now  in  the  hands  of  a  gentleman  iu 
Shropshire. 


*  The  plague  and  fire  of  London  was  here  plainly  foretold. 

t  The  great  yellow  fruit,  suppose  the  Prince  of  Orange,  King 
William  III. 

X  This  was  said  in  the  book  from  whence  these  Predictions 
were  extracted,  to  mean  oppression  of  the  poor. 
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NIXON'S 

CHESHIRE  PROPHECY  AT  LARGE, 

FROM 

LADY  COWPER'S  COPY. 

With  Historical  and  Political  Remarks,  and  many  Instances 
wherein  it  has  been  fulfilled. 


This  remarkable  prophecy  has  been  carefully  revised, 
corrected  and  improved ;  also  some  account  given  of 
our  author,  Robert  Nixon,  who  was  but  a  kind  of 
idiot,  and  used  to  be  employed  in  following  the 
plough.  He  had  lived  in  some  farmers'  families,  and 
was  their  drudge  and  their  jest. 

At  last  Thomas  Cholmondeley,  of  Vale-royal,  Esq. 
took  him  into  his  house,  where  he  lived  when  he  com- 
posed this  prophecy,  which  he  delivered  with  as 
much  gravity  and  solemnity  as  if  he  had  been  an 
oracle  ;  and  it  was  observed,  that  though  the  fool 
was  a  driveller,  and  could  not  speak  common  sense 
when  he  was  uninspired,  yet  in  delivering  his  pro- 
phecies, he  spoke  plainly  and  sensibly,  how  truly 
will  be  seen  in  the  following  pages. 

As  to  the  credit  of  this  prophecy,  I  dare  say  it  is 
well  attested  as  any  of  Nostradamus's  or  Merlin's, 
and  will  come  to  pass  as  well  as  the  best  of  Squire 
BickerstafF's  :  it  is  plain  enough,  that  great  men  in 
all  ages  had  recourse  to  prophecy,  as  well  as  the 
vulgar.  I  would  not  have  all  great  persons  despise 
the  inspiration  of  Nixon.  The  late  French  king  gave 
audience  to  an  inspired  farrier,  and  rewarded  him 
with  a  hundred  pistoles  for  his  prophetic  intelligence ; 
though  by  what  I  can  learn,  he  did  not  come  near 
our  Nixon  for  gifts. 

B 
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T'he  simplicity,  the  circumstances,  and  the  history 
of  the  Cheshire  Prophecies  are  so  remarkable,  that  I 
hope  the  public  will  be  as  much  delighted  as  I  was 
myself. 

By  the  way,  this  is  not  a  prophecy  of  to-day ;  it  is 
as  old  as  the  powder-plot,  and  the  story  will  make  it 
appear  that  there  is  as  little  imposture  in  it  as  the 
Jacobites  pretend  that  there  is  in  the  person  it  seems 
to  have  an  eye  to :  but  whether  they  are  both  im- 
postors alike  or  not,  I  leave  the  reader  to  determine. 


THE  PROPHECY. 

In  the  reign  of  King  Henry  VII.  there  lived  a  man 
generally  reputed  a  fool,  whose  name  was  Nixon. 
One  day,  when  he  returned  home  from  ploughing,  he 
laid  the  things  down  which  he  had  in  his  hands,  and 
continuing  for  some  time  in  a  seemingly  deep  and 
thoughtful  meditation,  at  length  he  pronounced  in  a 
loud  hoarse  voice,  "  Now  will  I  prophecy,"  and 
spoke  as  follows  : — 

*'  When  a  raven  shall  build  in  a  stone  Uon's  mouth,  on 
the  top  of  a  church  in  Cheshire,  then  a  king  of  England  shall 
be  driven  out  of  his  kingdom,  and  never  return  more. 

"  When  an  eagle  shall  sit  on  tlie  top  of  a  house,  then  an 
heir  shall  be  born  to  the  Cholmondeley  family :  and  this  heir 
shall  live  to  see  England  invaded  by  foreigners,  who  shall 
proceed  as  far  as  a  town  in  Cheshire  ;  but  a  miller  named 
Peter,  shall  be  born  with  two  heels  on  one  foot,  and  at  that 
time  living  in  a  mill  of  Mr.  Cholmondeley's,  he  shall  be 
instrumental  in  delivering  the  nation. 

"  The  person  who  then  governs  the  nation  will  be  in  great 
trouble  and  skulk  about.  The  invading  king  shall  be  killed, 
laid  across  a  horse's  back  like  a  calf,  and  led  in  triumph. 
The  miller  having  been  instrumental  in  it,  shall  bring  forth 
the  person  that  then  governs  the  kingdom,  and  be  knighted 
for  what  he  has  done :  and  after  that  England  shall  see  happy 
days.  A  young  new  set  of  men,  of  virtuous  manners,  shall 
come,  who  shall  prosper,  and  make  a  flourishing  church  for 
two  hundred  years. 
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**  As  a  token  of  the  truth  of  all  this,  a  wall  of  Mr.  Chol- 
mondeley's  shall  fall.  If  it  fall  downwards,  the  church 
shall  be  oppressed,  and  rise  no  more ;  but  if  upwards  next  the 
rising  hill  on  the  side  of  it,  then  shall  it  flourish  again.  Under 
this  wall  shall  be  found  the  bones  of  a  British  king. 

"  A  pond  shall  run  with  blood  three  days,  and  the  cross 
stone  pillar  in  the  forest  sink  so  low  into  the  ground,  that  a 
crow  from  the  top  of  it  shall  drink  of  the  best  blood  in 
England. 

"  A  boy  shall  be  born  with  three  thumbs,  and  shall  hold 
three  king's  horses,  while  England  shall  be  three  times  won 
and  lost  in  one  day." 


The  original  may  be  seen  in  several  families  in  that 
county,  and  particularly  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Egerton, 
of  Oulton,  with  many  other  remarkables ;  as,  that 
Peckforton  windmill  shall  be  removed  to  Ludington 
hill,  and  that  horses  saddled  should  run  about  till 
their  girths  rotted  away.  But  this  is  sufl&cient  to 
prove  Nixon  as  great  a  prophet  as  Partridge :  and 
we  shall  give  other  proofs  of  it  before  we  have  done. 

I  know  your  prophets  are  generally  for  raw -head 
and  bloody  bones,  and  therefore  do  not  mind  it  much ; 
or  I  might  add,  that  Oulton  mill  shall  be  driven  with 
blood  instead  of  water ;  but  these  soothsayers  are 
great  butchers,  and  every  hall  is  with  them  a  slaugter- 
house. 

Now  as  for  authorities  to  prove  this  prophecy  to 
be  genuine,  and  how  it  has  been  hitherto  accom- 
plished, I  might  refer  myself  to  the  whole  county  of 
Chester,  where  it  is  in  every  one's  mouth,  and  has 
been  so  these  forty  years.  As  much  as  I  have  of  the 
manuscript  was  sent  me  by  a  person  of  sense  and 
veracity,  and  as  little  partial  to  visions  as  any  body. 
For  my  own  part,  I  build  nothing  on  this  or  any 
other  prophecy,  only  there  is  something  so  very  odd 
in  the  story,  and  so  pat  in  the  wording  of  it,  that  I 
cannot  help  giving  it  as  I  found  it. 

The  family  of  the  Cholmondeley's  is  very  ancient 
in  this  county,  and  takes  its  name  from  a  place  so 
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called,  nearNantwich  ;  there  are  also  Cholmton  and 
Cholmondeston  ;  but  the  seat  of  that  branch  of  the 
family,  which  kept  our  prophet  Nixon,  is  at  Vale- 
royal,  on  the  river  Weave,  in  Delamere  forest.  It 
was  formerly  an  abbey,*  founded  by  Edward  I.  and 
came  to  the  Cholmondeley's  from  the  famous  family 
of  the  Holcrofts.  When  Nixon  prophecied,  this 
family  was  near  being  extinct,  the  heir  having  mar- 
ried Sir  Walter  St.  John's  daughter,  a  lady  not 
esteemed  very  young,  who  notwithstanding  being 
with  child,  fell  in  labour,  and  continued  so  for  many 
days ;  during  which  time,  an  eagle  sat  upon  the  house- 
top, and  flew  away  when  she  was  delivered  of  a  son. 

A  raven  is  also  known  to  have  built  in  a  stone 
lion's  mouth  in  the  steeple  of  the  church  of  Over,  in 
the  forest  of  Delamere.  Not  long  before  the  abdica- 
tion of  King  James,  the  wall  spoken  of  fell  down, 
and  fell  upwards  ;  and  in  removing  the  rubbish,  were 
found  the  bones  of  a  man  of  more  than  ordinary  size. 
A  pond  at  the  same  time  ran  with  w^ater  that  had  a 
reddish  tincture,  and  was  never  known  to  have  done 
so  before  or  since. 

Headless-cross,  in  the  forest,  which  in  the  memory 
of  man  was  several  feet  high,  is  now  only  half  a  foot 
from  the  ground. 

In  the  parish  of  Budworth,  a  boy  was  bom,  about 
eighteen  years  ago,  with  three  thumbs  ;  the  youth  is 
still  living  there  ;  and  the  miller  Peter  lives  in 
Noginshire  mill,  in  expectation  of  fulfilling  this  pro- 
phecy on  the  person  of  Perkin :  he  hath  also  two 
heels  on  one  foot,  and  I  find  he  intends  to  make  use 
of  them  in  the  interest  of  King  George,  for  he  is  a 
bold  Briton,  and  a  loyal  subject,  zealous  for  the 
Protestant  succession  in  the  illustrious   house   of 

*  It  is  reported  that  there  is  a  room  in  this  house,  the  door 
and  window  of  which  are  kept  closelj  fastened,  and  no  one  is 
ever  permitted  to  enter  the  same,  except  the  next  heir,  when  he 
attains  his  twenty -first  year,  at  which  time  he  goes  in  alone,  and 
when  he  returns,  it  is  shut  up  as  hefore. 
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Hanover,  has  a  vote  for  the  knights  of  the  shire,  and 
never  fails  to  give  it  on  the  right  side.  In  a  word, 
Peter  will  prate  or  box,  for  the  good  cause  that 
Nixon  had  listed  him  in ;  and  if  he  does  not  do  the 
business,  this  must  be  said  of  him,  that  no  man  will 
bid  fairer  for  it;  which  the  Lady  Egerton  was  so 
apprehensive  of,  that  wishing  well  to  another  restora- 
tion, she  often  instigated  her  husband  to  turn  him  out 
of  the  mill ;  but  he  looked  upon  it  as  whimsical,  and 
so  Peter  still  continues  there,  in  hopes  of  being  as 
good  a  knight  as  Sir  Philip  his  landlord  was. 

Of  this  Peter,  I  have  been  told,  that  the  Lady  Nar- 
cliff,  of  Chelsea,  and  the  Lady  St.  John,  of  Batter- 
sea,  together  with  several  other  persons  of  credit  and 
fashion,  have  often  been  heard  to  talk,  and  that  they 
all  ascribed  their  knowledge  of  the  truth  of  our  pro- 
phecy and  its  accomplishment,  with  many  particulars 
that  are  more  extraordinary  than  any  I  have  yet 
mentioned. 

The  noise  of  Nixon's  Predictions  reaching  the  ears 
of  King  Henry  VIII.  he  would  needs  see  this  fool, 
who  cried  and  made  ado  that  he  might  not  go  to 
court,  and  the  reason  that  he  gave  was,  that  he 
should  there  be  starved.  (A  very  whimsical  fancy 
of  his,  courts  not  being  places  where  people  are  used 
to  starve  in,  when  they  once  come  there,  whatever 
they  may  have  done  before).  The  King  being  in- 
formed of  Nixon's  refusing  to  come,  said  he  would 
take  particular  care  that  he  should  not  be  starved, 
and  ordered  him  to  be  brought  up.  Nixon  cried  out, 
that  he  was  sent  for  again  ;  and  soon  after  the  mes- 
senger arrived,  who  brought  him  up  from  Cheshire. 

How  or  whether  he  prophecied  to  his  Majesty,  no 
person  can  tell ;  but  he  is  not  the  first  fool  that  has 
made  a  good  court  prophet. 

That  Nixon  might  be  well  provided  for,  it  was 
ordered  that  he  should  be  kept  in  the  kitchen,  where 
he  grew  so  troublesome  in  licking  and  picking  the 
meat,  that  the  cook  locked  him  up  in  a  hole ;  and 
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the  king  going  on  a  sudden  from  Hampton-court  to 
London,  in  their  hurry  they  forgot  the  fool,  and  he 
was  really  starved  to  death. 

There  are  a  great  many  passages  of  this  fool- 
prophet's  life  and  sayings  transmitted  in  tradition 
from  father  to  son  in  this  county  palatine ;  as  that 
when  he  lived  with  a  farmer  before  he  was  taken  into 
Mr.  Cholmondeley's  family,  he  goaded  an  ox  so 
cruelly,  that  one  of  the  ploughmen  threatened  to  beat 
him  for  abusing  his  master's  beast.  Nixon  said, 
"  My  master's  beast  will  not  be  his  three  days."  A 
life  in  an  estate  dropping  in  hat  time,  the  lord  of  the 
manor  took  the  same  ox  for  an  heriot.  This  account, 
whimsical  and  romantic  as  it  is,  was  told  to  the  Lady 
Cowper,  in  the  year  1670,  by  Dr.  Patrick,  late  Bishop 
of  Ely,  then  Chaplain  to^Sir  Walter  St.  John ;  and 
that  lady  had  the  following  farther  particulars  re- 
lating to  this  prophecy,  and  the  fulfilling  of  many 
parts  of  it,  from  Mrs.  Chute,  sister  to  Mrs.  Cholmon- 
deley  of  Vale-royal,  who  affirmed,  that  a  multitude 
of  people  gathered  together  to  see  the  eagle  before- 
mentioned,  and  the  bird  was  frightened  from  her 
young;  that  she  herself  was  one  of  them  ;  and  the 
cry  among  the  people  was,  Nixon's  prophecy  is  ful- 
filled, and  we  shall  have  a  foreign  king.  She  de- 
clared, that  she  read  over  the  prophecy  many  times 
when  her  sister  was  with  child  of  the  heir  who  now 
enjoys  the  estate.  She  particularly  remembers  that 
King  James  the  Second  was  plainly  pointed  at,  and 
that  it  was  foretold  that  he  should  endeavour  to  sub- 
vert the  laws  and  religion  of  this  kingdom,  for  which 
reason  they  would  rise  and  turn  him  out ;  that  the 
eagle  of  which  Nixon  prophecied  perched  in  one  of 
the  wiudows  all  the  time  her  sister  was  in  labour  1 
She  said  it  was  the  largest  bird  she  ever  saw  ;  that 
it  was  a  deep  snpw;  and  perched  on  the  edge  of  a 
great  bow-window,  which  had  a  large  border  on  the 
outside,  and  that  she  and  many  others  opened  the 
window  to  try  to  scare  it  away,  but  it  would  not  stir 
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until  Mrs.  Cholmondeley  was  delivered,  after  which 
it  took  flight  to  a  great  tree  over  against  the  room  her 
sister  lay  in,  where  having  staid  about  three  days,  it 
flew  away  in  the  night.  She  affirmed  further  to  the 
Lady  Cowper,  that  the  falling  of  the  garden-wall  was 
a  thing  not  to  be  questioned ;  it  being  in  so  many 
people's  memory.  That  it  was  foretold  that  the  heir 
of  Vale-royal  should  live  to  see  England  invaded  by 
foreigners,  and  that  he  should  fight  bravely  for  his 
king  and  country  :  that  the  miller  mentioned  is  now 
alive,  and  expects  to  be  knighted,  and  is  in  the  mill 
that  is  foretold;  that  he  should  kill  two  invaders 
who  should  come  in,  the  one  from  the  ¥/est  the  other 
from  the  North :  that  he  from  the  North  should  bring 
with  him  of  all  nations,  Swedes,  Danes,  Germans'^ 
and  Dutch  ;  and  that  in  the  folds  of  his  garments  he 
should  bring  fire  and  famine,  plague  and  murder. 
That  many  great  battles  should  be  fought  in  England, 
one  upon  London-bridge,  which  should  be  so  bloody,' 
that  people  will  ride  in  London  streets  up  to  their 
horses'  bellies  in  blood ;  that  several  other  battles 
should  be  fought  up  and  down  most  parts  of  Cheshire ; 
and  that  the  last  that  ever  would  be  fought  in  England 
should  be  on  Delamere  forest ;  that  the  heir  of  Oulton, 

whose  name  is  E n,  and  has  married  Earl  Chol- 

mondeley's  sister,  should  be  hanged  at  his  own  gate. 

Lastly,  Nixon  foretels  great  glory  and  prosperity  to 
those  who  stand  up  in  defence  of  their  laws  and 
liberties  ;  and  ruin  and  misery  to  those  who  should 
betray  them.  He  says,  the  year  before  this  would 
happen,  bread-corn  would  be  very  dear,  and  that  the 
year  following  more  troubles  should  begin,  which 
would  last  three  years ;  that  the  first  would  be  mo- 
derate, the  second  bloody,  and  the  third  intolerable ; 
that  unless  they  were  shortened  no  mortal  could  bear 
them;  and  that  there  were  no  mischiefs  but  what 
poor  England  would  feel  at  that  time.  But  that 
George  the  son  of  George,  should  put  an  end  to  all. 
That  afterwards  the  church  should  flourish,  and 
England  be  the  most  glorious  nation  upon  earth. 
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Lady  Cowper  was  not  content  to  take  these  parti- 
culars from  Mrs.  Chute,  but  she  enquired  of  Sir  Tho- 
mas Aston,  of  the  truth  of  this  prophecy,  and  he 
attested  it  was  in  great  reputation  in  Cheshire,  and 
that  the  facts  were  known  by  every  one  to  have  hap- 
pened as  Nixon  said  they  would ;  adding,  that  tlie 
morning  before  the  garden-wall  fell,  his  neighbour, 
Mr.  Cholmondeley,  going  to  ride  out  a  hunting,  said, 
"  Nixon  seldom  fails,  but  now  I  think  he  will;  for 
he  foretold  that  this  day,  my  garden-wall  would  fall, 
and  I  think  it  looks  as  if  it  would  stand  these  forty 
years :  that  he  had  not  been  gone  above  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  the  wall  split,  and  fell  upwards  against 
the  rising  of  the  hill,  which,  as  Nixon  would  have  it, 
was  the  presage  of  a  flourishing  church. 

As  to  the  removal  of  Peckforton  mill,  it  was  done 
by  Sir  John  Crew,  the  mill  having  lost  its  trade 
there,  for  which  he  ordered  it  to  be  set  upon  Luding- 
ton-hill ;  and  being  asked  if  he  did  it  to  fulfil  the 
prophecy,  he  declared  he  never  thought  of  it.  I  my- 
self have  inquired  of  a  person  who  knows  Mr.  Chol- 
mondeley's  pond  as  well  as  Rosamond's  in  St.  James's 
park,  and  he  assured  me,  the  falling  of  the  wall,  and 
the  pond  running  blood,  (as  they  call  it,)  are  facts, 
which  in  Cheshire,  any  one  would  be  reckoned  mad 
for  making  the  least  question  of  them.  As  there  are 
several  particulars  in  this  prophecy  which  remains 
unfulfilled  ;  so  when  they  come  to  pass,  some  other 
circumstances  may  be  added,  which  are  not  conve- 
nient to  be  told  until  accomplished. 

As  Nixon's  Prophecies  are  by  some  persons  thought 
fables,  yet,  by  what  has  come  to  pass,  it  is  now 
'  thought,  and  very  plainly  appears,  that  most  of  them 
have  or  will  prove  true ;  for  which  we  have  on  all 
occasions  not  only  to  exert  our  utmost  might,  to  re- 
pel by  force  our  enemies,  but  to  refrain -from  our 
abandoned  and  wicked  course  of  life,  and  to  make 
our  continual  prayers  to  God  for  protection  and 
safety. 
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